CHAPTER XIII. “(Continued.)

Here Rouletablile interrupted himself
snd asked me If 1 had brought the re-
volvers. 1 showed bim them. Having
examined both, he proncunced them
excellent and handed them back to me.

“Shall we have any use for them? 1
asked.

“No doubt; thls evenlng. We shal
pass the night bere If that won't tire
you?

“On the contrary,” 1 sald, with an
expreasion that made. Rouletabille
laugh.

“No, no,” be sald. “Thizs n no time
for laughinz. You remember the
plirase which was the “open sesame’ of
this chateanu full of mystery ¥

“Yes.," 1 sald, “perfectly, ‘The prcm—l

bytery has lost nothing of its charm
nor the garden its brightness.” 1t was
the phrase which you fqund on the
half burned plece of paper among the
ashes in the laboratory.”

“Yes. At the bottom of the paper.
where the flame had not reached, was
this date, 23d of October. Remember
this date; It Is hizhiy Importent. 1 am
now going to tell you about that curl-
ous phrase. On the evening before the
erime—that is to say, on the 28d-1L
and Mile. Stapgerson were nt a Tecep-
tion at the Elysee. 1 know that, be-

The Mystery of -
The Yellow Room

By GASTON LEROUX

| what elfect the news of the attempted
! murder of Mlle. Stangerson produced
on me—with what force those words
pronounced by M. Robert Darzmac,
‘Must | commit a crime, then, to win
you? recurfed to me. It was not this
phrase, bowever, that T repeated to
him when we met here at Giandier.
The sentence of the preshytery And the
bright garden sufficed to open the gate
of the chatesu If you ask me If I be-
lleve now that M. Darsac s the mur-
{ derer 1 must say I do not. I do not
{ think 1 ever quite thonght that. At the
| ime I could not really think seriotsly
| of anything, 1 had so little evidence to
go on, bat I needed to have at once the
procf that he had not been wounded in
the hand
“WWhen we were nlone together 1 told
him how 1 had chanced to overhear a
|pnrt of bis conversation with Mle.
| Stangerson In the garden of the Elysee,
i and when I repeated to him the words,
| ‘Must 1 commit & crime, then, to win
| you? he was greatly troubled, though
| much less so than he had been by bear-
ing me repeat the phrase about the
presbiytery. What threw him into =
| state of reni consternation was to
| leaen from me that the day on which
| he had gone to meet Mlle. Stangerson
at the Elysee was the very day on
| which she bad goue to the postoffice
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IIIII"{! of the neal’ Goots found by

Frederic Larsan appear to be really
the footprints of Mle. Stangerson's
flance. The marks made by the blcycle
may have been made by his bieyvcle.
He bad wmally left it at the chatean.
Why did he take it to Paris on that
particular occasion? Was it because
be was not going to return again to the
chateau? Was it because, owing to the
breaking off of his marriage. his rela-
tions with the Stangersons were to
cease? All who are Interested in the
mat‘er afirm that those relations were
to continoe unchanged.

“Frederic Larsan, however, belleves
that all Intercourse was at an end
From the day when M. Darzae accom-
panled Mlle. Stangerson to the depart-
ment store until the day after the
crime he bad not been at the Glandier.
Remember that Mlle, Stangerson lost
her reticnle contalning the key with
the briss hend while she was In his
company. From that diy to the even-
ing at the Elysee the Sarbonne pro-
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fessor and Mlle. Stangerson did npot | ByPothesis—namely, that M. Stanger-
sve one another, but they may have | 500 allowed the murderer to escapo in
written to enth other. Mile, Stanger. | order to avold a scandal. The hypotbe-
sab went to the postoffice to get a let- | 818 18 further substantiated by the fact
ter which Larsan says was written by | that Darzac was In ‘the yellow room
Robert Darzae, for, knowing nothing | ®nd was permitted to get away. That
of what had pussed at the Elysee, Lar- | h¥Pothesis I believe to be a fulse one.

cnuse 1 was there on duty, baving to | for the letter. It was that letter per-
interview one of the servants of the | hang which ended with the words,
Acndemy of Philadelpbia who was be- | 'The preshytery has lost nothing of its

ing feted there. I hnd mever before
seen either M. or Mile. Stangerson. 1
was seated in the room which precedes
the Salon des Ambassadenrs, and, tirad
of belng jostled by so many poble per-
sonages, I had fallen Into a wvague

reverie, when I scented near me the |

perfume of the lndy In black.

“Do you ask me what Is the ‘perfume
of the lndy tn bilack? It must suffice
you to know that it Is a perfume of
which I am very fond, because It was
that of a Iady who had been very kind
to me In my childhood. a Iady wham I
fhad always seen dresced In biack. The
Jady who that evening was scented

with the perfume of the lady in Hiack
was dreased In white. She was won-
derfully beautifpl. 1 could not help
rising and following her. An old man
gave her his erm, and as they passed
1 beard volees suy. ‘P'rofessor Stenger-
#om and his daughter.! 1t was n that
way | Jearned who It was 1 was fol
fowing.

“They met M. Robert Darzac, whom
1 knew by sizht. Professor Stanger
son, accosted by Mr Arthur William
Rance, one of the American savants
peated himself in the greet gallery.
and M. Robert Darzac led Mle, Stan-
gersop Into the conservatory. [ faol
lowed. The weather was very miid
that evenjng. The gardem doors were
open, Mie. Stangerson threw n fichu
shawl over ber shoulders, and 1 pialn-
iy saw that it wase she who was beg-
ging M. Darzoe {o go with Ler into the
garden. 1 continned to follew, loter
ested by the agitation plainly exhibited
by the bearing of M. Durzac, They
slowly passed anlong the wall abutting
on the Avenuve Marigny. I took the
central alley, walking parallel with
them, and then cpossed over for the
purpose of getting nearer to them
The night was dark, ond fhe grass
deadened the sound of my steps. They
hod stopped under the vacillating light
of o gas jat and appeared to be both
bending over a paper held by Mile.
Stangerson. reading something which
deeply interested them, 1 stopped in
the darkness and stlence.

“Nelther of them saw me, and I dis-
tinetly Despd Mlle. Stangerson repeat
as she was pefolding the paper, “The
presbytery has lest pothing of lis
charm nor the garden fi= brightuess.’
It was sald in a tone at once mocking
a5nd despairing and was followed by o
burst of such nervous lnughter that |
flink her wopds will never cense to
sound in my ears. But enother phrase
was uttered by M. Robert Darzac,
‘Must I commit & crime, then, to win
you? He was in an extenordinarily

ngitated state. He took the hand of

Mlle. Stangersop and held it for a
long time to his ljps, and I thought
from the movement of his shoulders

“*When I returned to the great gal-
lery,” continuéd Rouletabille, “1 saw
no more of M. Robert Darzac, and I
was pot to see him agaiy ungll after
the tragedy at the Glandler, Mads
majselle was near Mr. Rance, who was
talking with mopch animation, his eyes
during the conversation
8 sloguiar brightness,
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charm nor the garden Its brightness’
| My surmise was confirmed by my find-

ing, if you remember, In the ashes of

the laborntory the fragment of paper

dated Oct. 29. The letter had Dbeen
| written and withdrawn from the post-
office on the same day.

“There can be no doubt that oo re-
turning from the Elysee that night
Mlle. Stangerson hed tried to desfroy
that compromising paper. It was In
vain that M. Darzac denied that that
letter had anything whatever to do
with the crime. I told him that in an
affalr so fllled with mystery as this he
tad no pight to hide this letter; that 1
wae perspaded It was of considerable
importance that the desperate tone o
which Mlle. Btangerson bhad pronounc-
¢d the phrase; that his own tears and
the threat of a crime which he had
professed after the letter was read—
all these facts tended to leave no room
for me to doubt. M. Darzae became
more and more agitated, and I deter
mined to take advantage of the effect
I had produced on him, ™oy were on
the point of belng married, monsieur,’
1 sald neglizently and without looking
at him, ‘and suddenly your mdriage
becomes Impossible because of the
writer of thnt letter—because as soon
ns his #etter was rend you spoke of the
necessity for a erime to win Mile

Btangerson. Therefope thepe s some
one between you and her—some one
who (8 preventing your marriage
with bLer; some one who has at-
tempted to kill bher so0 that she
should not be able to marry. And
I poncluded with these words: ‘Now,
monsleuy, you bave only to tell me io
confidence the name of the murderer’
The words | had uttered must have
gtruck bim omlnously, for when 1
turned my eyes ou him 1 saw that his
face was haggard, the perspiration
standing on lis forehead and terror
showling in hie eyes.

*IMopsjerr, he sald to me, ‘1 am
golug to nsk of you something which
may eppesr insune, but [n exchange
for which 1 place my life v your
Lands. You must not tell the magis-
trates of whot you saw aod beard in
the garden of the Elysee; pelther to
them nor to anybody, 1 swear to you
thet I am Innceent, and I know, I feel,
that you belleve me, but 1 would rath-
er be taken for the guilty man than
gsee jpstice go astray on that phrase,
“The presbytery has lost nothing of
its charm nor the gaeden its bright-
ness.” The jodges musi know poth-
Ing about that phrase. Al] this mat-
ter is In your hands. Monsieur, 1
leave it thery, but forget the evening
@t the Elysee. A hundred other roads
are open to you In your search for
the crimtoal. I will open them for
you myself. 1 will help you. Will
you take up your quarters herey ¥You
wmay pemaln here fo do as you please.
Eat, slecp bere, watch my actions, the
actions of all here. You shall be mas-
ter of the Glandier, monsieur, but for
get the eveulng at the Elysee.” "

Rouletabille bere paused to take
breath. 1 now undesstood what had
appeured 80 poexplainable in the de
meanor of M, Robert Darzac toward
mwy friend dnd the facility with which
the young reporter bad been able to
fnstall bimself ou the scene of the
crime,

“Everything seems to be pointing
sgainst bim.” coptivned my friend,
“and the situxtion s becoming ex-
ceedingly grave. M. Darzac appears
not to mind it much, but in that he s
wrong. 1 wus Interesied only ip the
health of Mlie. Stangerson, which was
dally Improving, when sometbiug oe-
curred thet ls even more mysterious
thon—than the mystery of the yellow

-

room.

#impoesible!™ 1 cried. “What could
be more mysterious thae that "

“Let ps first go back to M. Robest
Derzac,” sald Rouletabille, calming
me. “I have sald that everything
seems to be pointing against bhim. The

san believes that It was M, Darszae
himself who stole the reticule and the
key with the design of forcing her con- |
sent by getting possession of the pre.
clous papers of her father—papers |
which he would have restored to hlm |
on condition that the marriage engage-
ment was to be fulfilled

sie, as Larsan admitted to me, but for |
apother and moch graver clrenm- |
stance, In the fipst place, bere ls |
semething which 1 have not been able |
to explain—M. Darzac had himself on |
the 24th gone to the postoffice to ask |
Tor ¢ Tetter which mademoiselle had |
called for and recelved on the previ- |
ous evening. The description of the
man who made application tallies in |
every respect with the appearance of |
M, Darzac, who in gnswer to the |
questions put to him by the examining |
magistrate denfes that he went to the
postoflice. Now, even admitting that
the letter was written by him, which |
I do not believe, be knew that: Mlle
Stangerson had received it since he
had seen it in her hands In the garden
at the Elysee. It could not have Leen
he, then, who had gope to the post-
office the day after the 24th to ask |
for a letter which be knew wus no |
longer there. |

“To me It appears clesr that some- |
body strongly resembling him stole |
Mile. Stangerson’s reticule and i{n that |
letter had demanded of her something
which she had not sent him. He must |
have been surprised at the faflure of |
his demend; hence his application af |
the postofiice, to learn whether his let-
ter had been delivered to the persop |
to whom 1t had been addressed. Pind- |
Ing that it had Leen clafmed, he had |
become furious What had he de. |
manded? Nobody but Mile. Blanger- |
son knows. Then op the day follow- |
Ing it is reperted that she has been
attecked during the night, and the |
next day 1 discovered that the pro- |
fessor hnd at the same time been rob- |
bed by means of the key referred to !
iu the poste restante letter. It would |
seem, then, that the man who went
to the postoffice to tnquire for the let- |
ter must bave besn the murderer. All |
these arguments Lursan apples as |
sgaiost 3. Darzac. You may be sure |
that the examining maglstrate, Lar- |
san and wyself have doue our best to |
get from the postoffice precise detalls
relatlve to the singular personnge who
applied there ou the 24th of October.
But nothing hus been lenrned, We
don't know where be came from or
where he went. Beyond the descrip-
tion which makes him resemble -M,
Darzac we kpow nothing,

“] bhave announced fn the leading
Journals that a bandsome reward will |
be given to a driver of ‘any. publie con.
veyauce who drove a fare to 40, Post-
office, about 10 o'clock on the morning
of the 24th of October. Information to
be addressed to ‘M. R.' at the oflice of
but po answer bhas result-
bave walked, but an |
most likely In g hurry there |

E

presented bimself at
the postoffice down for a lecture at the
Sorbonne. He had not dellvered that
lecture, and one of Lis friends took his
place. When 1 questioned bhim es to
how he had employed the time he told

- | sald to we in o low tone,

iLumn I8 being misled by it, though

that would not displease me did It not
alfect an Innocent pergon. Now, does
that hypothesis really mislead Frederie
Larsan? That is the question—that 1s
the question.”

“Perhaps he is right,” I eried, Inter |
rupting Rouletabille. “Are yon sure

"All that woull bave been & very that M. Darzae ls innoceut? It seems | follow him up a magnificent Might of
doubtful and almost absurd hypothe- } to me that these are extrmordinary coin- | stairs ending In a landing on the first

cldences"—

“Colncldences,” replled my friend,
“are the worst enemlies to truth.”

“What does (he examining magis
trate think now of the matter?”

“M. de Marquet hesltates to accuse
M. Darzac In the absence of absolute
proofs. Not ouly would he have public |
opinlon whelly against him, to say |
nothing of the Sorbonne, but M, and |
Mlle. Stangerson. She adorea M. llob-"
ert Darzac. Indistinctly as she saw
the murderer, it would be hard to
make the publie belleve that she could |
not have recogulzed him If Darzac had |
been the eriminal. No doubt the yel |
low room was' very dimly Mt but a
night Hght, however small, gives some
light. Here, my boy, 18 how things
stood when three days, or, rither. three |
nights, ago an extraordinarily strange
Incident occurred.™

CHAPTER XIV.

“l Expeei tbe Assassin This
Evening.”

MUST take you,” sald Roule-

tabllle, “so as to enable you

to understand, to the vario
scenes. | myself believe that
I huve discoversd what everybody clse |
ls searching for—unamely, how the mur
derer escaped from the yellow room
without any accowplice und without
Allle. Stangerson having had anything
to do with it. But =o long as 1 am not
sure of the real murdercer | capnot
state the theory en which I am work-
Ing. I cat only say that 1 belleve it to
be eorrect and In suy case a quite nat-
ural aod simple ene, As to what bap-
pened lo this place three nights ago, 1
must say it kept me wondering for n
whole day and night It passes oll Le-
lief. The theory | bave formed from
the Incident Is 8o mbsurd that 1 would
ruther matters remalved ns yot unes-
plained.”

Baylng which. the young reporter in-
vited me to gu and muke the tour of
the chateay with biw. The enly sound
to be heard was the eruuching of the
dead leaves beneath our feet, The si-
lence wus so intense that one might
have thought the chateau hud been
abandeved. The old stoves, the stag-
naut wuter of the ditch surrounding
the donjon, the blesk gronnd stréwn
with the dead leaves, the dark, skele-
ton-llke outllnes of the trees—all con-
tributed to glve to the desolate place,
now filled with He awful mystery, an
nspect the most fupereal. As we pass.
ed round the donjon we mwet the Greeu
Maw, the forest keeper, who did not
greet ug, but walked by es If we had
uot exlated. He was looking just as 1
hed formerly seen bim through the
window of the Donjon lun. He hnd
silli his fowling plece vlung at his
back, his plpe wos In bis wouth and
his eyeglasses an Nis poge,

An o8 Mud of geh Rouvletabiiie

“Have you spoken o Mm?" 1 asked.

“Yeu, bet 1 could get noslilug out of
bim. His only avswers are grunts
and shrogs of the shoplders. He gen-
erally livea on the first floor of the
donjon—a blg room that once served
for so oratory. He Wyes Nke g bear,
never goed out without his gun and s
only pleasant with the girls. The
womepn for twelve miles round are all
sietting thelr caps for him. For the
present he s pnying atrention to Mme,
Mathlen, whose husband is keeplog &
Iynx eye upon her in consequence.”

After passing the danjon, which s
situaled at the extreme end of the
left wing, we weut to the back of the'
chateay, Rouletabille, poiating to 8
windo~ which I recognized as m‘

son’s apartment, sald to me;

‘If you had been here two nights
servant at the top of a ladder about |
ago you wonld have seen your humble
only one belonging to Mlle. Stanger

to enter the chateau vy that window.
As 1T exprossed some surprise at this
pece of pocturnal gymupastics, he bep-

| & 4 me to nutice earefully the axterlor
Cispositlon of the chateat. We then
went back fote the bullding,

* M1 must now show you the frst floor
of the chateaw, where I am living*
said my friend. e motloned me to

floor. From this landing one could
pass to the right or left wing of the
chatean by a gallery opening from it
This gallery, high and wide, extended
dalong the whole length of the bullding
and was Ht from the front of the cha.
tean faclng the north, The rooms, the
windows of which looked to the south
opened out of the gallery. Professor
Stangerson inhabited the left wing of
the bullding, ‘Mlle. Btangerson had ber
apartment In the right wing,

We entered the gnllery to the right
A narrow carpet lald on the waxed
oaken floor, which shuoe lke glnss,
deadencd the wound of our footsteps.
Rouletabille asked me in a low tone to
wallk carefully as we were passing the
door of Mlle. Stangerson’s apartment.
This consisted of n bedroom, an ante.
room, a small bathroom, & boudolr and
a drawing room. One could pass from
one to apnother of these rooms without
having to go by way of the gallery.

his lIfe for we."

“Oho!" 1 sald. “When will be bave
occaslon to do ity

“This evening, fur this evening 1 ex.
pect the murderer.”

“Yon expect the murderer tiils even-
Ing? Then you know him?™

“I shil! krow him, but I should be
mad to allirm categorieally st this mo-
ment that I ¢o know him. The mnt
matieal ldea ! bave of the wurdere
gives results so frightful. so m
strous, that 1 hope It I8 sl posst
that 1 am mistnken. 1 hope su with all
my henrt."

“Five minutes ago you did not kuow
the wurderer, How can you say that
you expect bim this evening?*

“Because 1 know that bLe must
come." i

Rouletabille very slowly flled his
pipe and Ht i, That meant an interest-
Ing story. At that moment we hoard
some one walking In the gallery apd
passing before our door. Rounletabille
listened. The sound of the footstop
died away In the distonce,

“Is Frederic Larsan o his room? 1
asked, polnting to the purtition.

“No," my friend anavered. *Ile went
to Paris this morning, still on the < ent
of Dargac wxho alse left for Para
That matter will tarn out badly 1 gx-
pect that M, Darznc will e arrested (n

the course of the next weok ™ rat
of It is that everythiing roerms 5 bhe
In league mgainst him-—clren o8,
things, people. Not an hom "
without bringlng some pew o e

(Continued next wael

The gallery contloued straight to the
western end of the bullding, where It

Cwas lit by a high window. At about

two-thirds of its length this gallery at
a right angle jolned another gallery
following the course of the right wing.

The better to follow this narrative
we shull call the gallery leading from
the stalrs to the enstern window the
“right” gallery and the gallery quit.
ting it at a right angle the “off turn.
Ing"” gullery. It was at the meeting
polnt of the two gulleries that Rouleta-
bille had his chamber, adjolning that
of Frederle Larsan, the door of each
openlng on to the “off turning” gal-
lery, while the doors of Mlle. Stun-
gerson's apartment opeted into the
“right” gallery.

Rouletabille opened the door of his
room and after we had passed In care-
fully drew the bolt, I bad not had
time to glance around the place in
which be bad been Installed when be
uttered n cry of surprise and polnted
to a palr of eyeglasses on a side table,

“What are these dolng here? bhe
asked.

I should have been puzzled to an-
‘swer him,

“l wouder,” he safd—"1 wonder if

this is what I bave been searching for,
1 wonder If thesé are the eyeglnsses
from the presbytery.”
' He selzed them eagerly, his fAngern
coresslog the glasses, Then looking at
me, with an expression of terror oo
his fuce, he murmared, “0Oh, oh!”

He repeated the exclamation again
and agaln, ns if his thoughts had sud-
denly turned his beain.

He rose and, putting his hand on my
shoulder, Inughed llke one demented ay
be suld:

“Those glusses will drive me silly.
Mathematlcally speaking, the thing s
possible, but humanly speaking it Is
Impossible, or afierwand, or after
wiurd"—

Two lght knocks struck the door.
Rouletalille opened It. A Agure en
tered. | recognized the conclerge
whom | bad seess when she was belog
Liken to the pavillon for examination,
1 was surprised, thinkiog shie was still
under lock and key. This woman snid
In a very low tone;

“In the grove of the parquel.”

Rouletabllle replied, “Thanks* ‘The
womnn then left, He ngaln turned to
me, his look bhaggard. after having
carefully refastened the door, mutier.
Irg vowe Incomprebensible

“If the thing Is mathematically pos
eible why should it not be humanly?
And If it I8 humanly possible the mat-
ter i almply awful”

I Interrupted bim in his solllogny.

“Have they set the conclerges nt Hb-'
m’. [}
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Year Proof to establish civ}
the Innd above described, hel
W, Bheahan, U, 8., Commlissioncr,
his office at Enterprise
an the 20th day of Februa
Claimant pames as M
Frank W, Heskelt, of Wa, » -
gon; David H, Hearing, of
Oregon; Nleolas W, Ownbe,
terprise, Oregon; Jamesa W, (.
of Enterprise, Oregon,
F. C. Bramwell, Registor,

il

NOTICE FOR PUBLICATION
lated Tract.)
PUBLIC LAND BALP
Dopartment of the Interlor
U.8, Land Office at La Orande, Ore-

gon, January 16, 1909,

Notice ls hereby given that, as di-
rectod by the Commissioner of the
General Land Office, under provia
lons of Act of Congress apbroyed
June 27, 1906, (34 Btats, 617), we
will offer at public sale, to the high-
est bldder, at ten o'tlock a, m, on
the 9ih day of March, 1900, at this
offlce, the followlngdescribad ‘ad:
By, NEW Section 24, Townshins 1
South, Range 44, BEast Willamaerte
Meridlan, Serial No. 0887,

Any persons cluming adversel “he
above-described land are advisen 1o
fila their claims, or obfections, oo
or bofors (he time designated for
sale, P, C. Bramwell, Regisia
255
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BUSINESBS OPPORTUNITY,

An exceptional opportunity (s 0o
for a man with small eapital in the
hardware business at Loatine, "
tablished busiress and aplve A
terma to the right man, It will pay
vou to Investigate, 8ee or wris 'L
B, Starr, Losting, Ore. bim
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